A few skilled touches followed, and the picture was pulled
together.

He had often rubbed out a morning's work. What his wife
called his 'furiousness' would occasionally out. Was there not
a time when he was sketching with William Hall in the 'big
meadow' at Bettws? Disturbed by a flurry behind him, Hall
looked round to find that Cox had dashed down palette and
brushes and was starting to wipe his picture off the canvas.

1 can't paint at all to -day', he protested. 'Nature is a great
deal too hard for me'.

Under persuasion, he spared the unfinished picture, only to
exchange it for a tube of Indian yellow.
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